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(Previously

*“Bhe I8 mine, and no man shall come
between us!”

It would be hard now if the rurales
should prove top many for him—Iif a

bullet should check him in thelr filght
and she be left anlone. §ut how to
wake hei! Ie tramped near ns he|
Jed up the unwilling mounts; then, as)
time pressed, ho spoke to her, and at
Jdast he knelt at her slde.
P “Say!” ho ealled, and when that did
not serve he lald his hand on her
shoulder.

“Wake up!” he sald, shaking hr!r.
gently. “Wako up, it's almost doy!"

Even o he spoke he went back tnl
the phruae of the cow-cnmp—whera
mon rise before it is light. Dut Gracla
woke up wondering and staroed nbout'
her strungely, uneble to understand.

“Why—rehint 19 1£7" ghe cried. Then,
as he ry + wpaid and backed away,!
sho remembered him with a smlle, |

"Oh,"” eho sald, "is it time to got up?
[Where are we, anywny

“About ten miles from Fortuna,” an-
'‘ewered Hooker soherly. “Too close—
we ought to be over that divide.”

He pointed nchead to where the val-
ley narrowed and passed between two

b
How to Waken Her, Even That Was
a Question.

hills, and Gracia eat up, binding back
her hair that had fallen from its plnca.

“Yen, yes!” sha eanid regolutely. “We
must go .on—but why do you look at
,me so strangely?”

"Don't know,"” mumbled Bud. “Didn’t
know I'was, Bay, let me get them sad-
dle-blankets, will you?"

He went sbout h!s work with em-
barrnssed ‘awiftness, slapring on sad-
dles and- brm!ea, cnlling .p ropee, und
offering her hio hond io mount. When
he looked at her agnln it was noi
strangely. s

Hope you can rjdo." ho suid “"Wea’
got_to get over that pass hefofe any.
body clse makes lt—a!ler that we can
take a rest.”

_ “As fast pd. yot‘.! pleana " she an-
" swered: steadily, © “Don't think ahout
me, - But what ‘will happen if—they
get- there firat?’ . |

She wae looking at him now as he
soarchéd out .the trall: ahead, but he
pretended not to hedr. One man in
that pasa’ Wne mé good ns a hundred,
and there were only two things he
could do—shoot his way through, or
turn back. He belleved sho would not
want to turn back. R :

CHAPTER KXV.

'l'hnush the umu had turned to war,
all nafure that moming was at peace,
and they:rode through'a valley of flow.
jers like kaight and lady in o pageant,
The rich grass rose knée-deep mlong
the, hillsides, the desert’ t . were
l!_llsraad w the tenderest g _' and
twinsd with ‘morning-glories, and in
open  glades the popples and sand
verbenaa spread torl.h mmn u! I:lne
.and gold.

; . Already ' on lha muquit—tmaﬂ ths
1mocklp§-blrdl were alnging, and bright
i flashen of tropical color showed where |,
.cardinal and yellow-throat, passed, The
dew was still’ untouched upon- the

.m\nnd yet!'they, hurried (on, ;for |

. some pmmonluon whispored to them
" of evi); and' tﬂey thmhronl: to gala:
‘the far. pun, ; 1
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gulches, any one of which might glve
up armed men Far ahend, llke a
knife-gash between the ridges, lay the
paRs to the northern plains, and as
their trull swung out Into the open
they put spurs to thelr horsecs and
gulloped.

Once through that gap,
country would lis before
they could pick and choose. Mow they
must depend upon speed and  the
chance that thelr way was not blocked.

Somewhere in thosn hills to the east
Dernardo lirovoe and hile men were
hidden. Or perhnps they were scot-

the upper
them nnd

| tered, turied by thelr one defeat Into

roving Landits or vengeful partlzans,

| Inying waste the Soncrin ranches as

they fouglit thelr way buck to Chilhun-
Run. Tuere were a hundred evil
chances Lthat might befall the fugitives,
and while Bud scanned the ccuntry

ahenad Gracla cast anxlous glances be-
hind.

“Thoy are coming!"” she cried at
Ingt, a8 o wnoving apot nppeared in tha
rear. “Oh, there they are!”

“Good!" breathed Hooker,
rose In his vtirrups and looked.

“Why, goot'?’ ghe demanded, cu-
rlously.

"Thny'ﬁ only three of 'em,” answered
Bud. I wns afrald they might be in
iront,” ho explgined, as she gazed at
him with a puzzled gmile.

“Yes,” sho said; “but what will you
do If they catch us?”

“They won't catch us,” replied Hook-
er gonfldently. “Not while I've got my
rlﬂp Aha!” he cxclalmed, still look-
Ing back, “now we know all about it—
that sorrel ia Manuel del Rey's!”

“And will you kill him?" challenged
Gracia, rousing suddenly at the name.
Hooker proiended not to hear. In-
stead, he cocked his eye up at the
castern mountain, whence from time
to time came muffed rifle-shots, and
turned his horse to go. Thore was
trouble over: there to the enst some-
where—Ailvarez and his Yaquls, still
tharrying the retreating rebels—and
some of It might come their way.

With Rel Rey behind them, even
thoug! n elght, ke was the least of
thelr croubles, and could ‘be easily
cared for with' a riffle shot If they
could not distance him, IHHooker knew
that the two rurales with him would
not continue the pursuit if thelr lead-
er was out of the way, so that it would
not be necessary to Injure more thnn
one man.

“Ah, how I hate that man!” raged
Grncin. spurring her horse . ’nnudl_
scowled back at the galloping Del
Rey ord hia men who were riding on-
ward rapldly.

“All right” observed Bud with a
quizzical smlile, “I'll have to kill him
for you then!"

8he gazed at him a moment with
eyes that were big with questloning,
but the expression on his rugged face
‘baflled her.

“1 would not forget it," sheo erled im-
pulaively. -“‘Na, after all I have suf-
fered, I think:1 could love the man who
would meet him face to face! But why
‘o you—ah!" she oried, with a sudden
tragle bitterness. “You smile! - You
ha¥e no thought for- me—you care
nofhing that I am afrald of him! Ah,
D?nn for o man who is brave—to rid
me of this devil!"

Never mind!" returned Bud. hia
voice thick with rising anger.
‘kill him it won't bo for youl®

He:jumped Copper Bottom ahead
to avold her, for in that moment she
‘had touched his pride. . Yes,-she had
done' moro - than -that—she. had - de-
dtroyed a dream he had, a dream c* &
boautiful qvoman, always gentle, al-
ways noble, whom he had zworn to
protect. withlila Jife. Did she think
he was a pelado Mexican; a hot-goun-
try :lover, fo be Inflaméd by o glance
and a smile?. Then.Phil could have
her,. and welcome. Hor tirade had
lessened hip burden, Now; his fight
,es but a duty to his pardner in_the
performa.ce of which he would-be no

ns he

lesa .careful,. bup:to turn ey over. to |

Phil would not-now- be painful.- ST
“Ah, Dud!* she avpealed; spurring
up basida him, "ynu did not upder
stand! I know yon are brave—and, jt
hé  comes” —she_ struck - her . pla )4
flercely—"I will kill-him myselfl¥,
“Never mind,” anawered Nud !n al
‘kinder, volce. “I'l.take care, of: ym;,
Jest keep your horse In ‘the -trall’ b
added,.ps ;sho rode on through ths
brugh, “and ¥l take care of Del Rey.,”
. . Ho beckoned Her bick with: a jerk
of the head and resnmod’ Ha.place in
-the'lead. ) :Herd was no pladu to -talk
-.about  men nnd motives. ‘The ~-moun-
talr-abovie swarming with rebels,
l8s gpurring  bohind—
yo3, ovoh novr. far, Up- O, the mﬂm
hlmlde. ho could sgo armed men—and
ﬁ umu wu Jrin ilng.- to - lutercnpt

aq’m reachod for his rillo. jerlmd np

néartridge, and sy i

wsaddle. He rods
rupsier, unti)

“yp I

know lLim?"’

trail to meet him.

“l knew the horse,”
tom,
lecans! Where you go?"”

“North—to the.line,”
poiriting up the pass.

“MMuy malo!"
hind. "Muchos revoltosos!"

“"Where?"' asked DBud.

“But no matter,”
will go with you.
horgsemen behind?”

swift question In their glance.
there, too—Del Rey!”

and turned his face to the pas

ut hand. Del

thoughts of the Indian.

Els stirrup.

tireless strides and orf:

the pace.
“Let me take your gun

ond on.

ridge.
waving his hand to the east.
waving toward, the west, "no!

“No,"” he sald;
straight for that pass.”

gravely.
trail."

n smile
you here, Amigo."”

—and leave me here,”

“SBure do!'" responded ITooker jovi

olly. "lle's the :best friond 1 got in
Mexico!

“Ifal, Amigo!!" ho halled, as the
Yaqul came quartering down the hill,

and, apparently obfivious of the on.
coming purauers, he rode out of the
They shook hands
und Amigo flashed his famillar smile,
glancing shyly over the horse's back
at the daughter of the Aragons.
he explained,
with n geuntle caress for Copper Bot-
"My people—up-there—klll Mex-

answered Bud,

frowned the Yaqul,
glancing once more at the woman be

“"Everywhere!"” renlled Amigo with
8 comprehenslve wave of the hand.
he added simply.

Who are these

“IRurales!"” responded Hooker, and
thr Yaqul's bleck eyes dllated,
"“Yes,"” nodded Bud as he read the

“Ho s

RUgECste
Hooker, as they sct off on thelr race,
but Amigo in his warrlor's pride only | #nipped off between two. heart-beats
shook his head and motloned him on
So at last.they, gained the
rugged summlit, where the granite ribs
of the mountain crop up through thd
sands of the wash and the valley |
elopes awny to the north. To the south |
was Del Rey, still riding after u:em,i
but Amigo beckoned Dud burond the ' Fealized only that she was growing
reef and looked pui to tha morth.
“Revoltosos!"” he oxclalmed, polnt-
ing a sun:hlackened hand at.a distant
“Revoltosos!™ he sald agaln,

“Que bucno!™ exclalmed the Indlan,
fixing his eagle glunce upon tho riders.
He showed his white teeth In a emilc.
In an instant he saw hils opportunity,
he scw uls enemy riding into a trap,

What Amigo had walted for, the op

portunity he had watched for, wns
Rey should pay the
price of that ecar the Yaqui carried.
Not agaln would the bullet go astray,
and his people should have one less
Mcxican to fight after that day. The
hatred of generatlone lay bekird the
Iie cared
nothing for the griovance of the girl,
and he would not kill Del Rey for
that, but for his own reasona.
“Come!"” he said, laying hold of a
Intigo strap, and ns Hooker loped on
up the steady Incliue hoe ran along at
In his right hand he still
carrled the heavy Mauvsar, but hils
sandaled feet bore him iorward with | the horror, of it and she wilted like a
the heaving
of his re!ghty chest told tho stary of

“Here,”

“Do you know that country?” {in-
quired Ilooker, nodding at the great
plain with its chalns aof parallel Sler-
ras, but the Indlan shook his head. .
“but the best way Is

,He polnted at a distant wedge i.'ut
down between the blue of two-rldges,
.and scanned the eastern hills intently.:

“Men!” he cried, suddeniy indicat-
ing:the sky-line cf the topmost ridge.
“Lthink they are revoltosos,” he added
“They will soon cross your

“No difference,” arcwered Bud with
“I am not afraid—not with

“No,; but: the woman!" auggesl.ed
Amigo. who read no jest in his words.
“It 48 better. that you should ride on

He smiled encouraglngly, but a wild

ulmd to be left aiun-.

Gmln.

A

hs" sald,

“Take ure!" q eetlonect Grlcla. RS
tarnlng pale’ &t n, pecullar. maumt-
fast tone. tn his v-ifew; .
“Sure,” sald Il‘naker‘ “he says thers
It will be bet-

u'e srevoltosos i l.ead.
ter for you, he ruys, to ride on.

ngdded her hpad, weakly, .

Iy to the ground.
wnt.er—yuu 1o kinder faint
Hahs back—jest want to tay

rmwd hlmsou behind a rock
8 Innd on his arm.

v 4Anything

with qm ‘sffort,.and Hookér un
'ﬂ:ere
m}

cateass—he

was l]lr

}_I“-—-

“¥ou better get down for a :::l;iuta."
suggestéd Hooker-kslping her; qu!cb_

‘10 1ove, no hate lpft |
all Yaqul, and wahlaa Pel. Rey

l!ght. was creeping Into his eyes.and
Hooker knew what he-meant. . He de-

to deal with: |-

Deilftey after the sure manncr of the

'W And yet, why .not? . Hooker:

thoughtfully.-at the oncoming |-

rurgles ond- wnlked swiftly.. bagk o

“This Indian Is a r ana of minu. o
‘mnd I' ean trust: him, -
.says {t ‘will be bett ¢ for ua to ride
on—and, he will_ toker uu'e ot ule
rurales.” .

+He

NN

i."Madro de 1:fos!" Breathed-Graois,|:
clutchlns at lhicr saddle; dnd then she

“Hero, drink Nw.’u

11 e
goodbe.r
. Ho etroda over to.whera Amigo hid'

fnd h!q )

‘“Adlos, Amsign!” he nld. but ‘iio
‘Yaqul only,. glanged at Him, lll*nlag-
In, my: camp, you'rp :
cdnie to it pdded Hooker.hﬁ Mqlw.
‘did.not respond. His.black eyes, far-
pecing as & hawk's, were fixed: intently
‘before, him; where Del, Rey cmu
10piig In the lead. - . ...
i Yon. go-now!” he anl(’l npak

TR
} a="What. did you tall thut mnn?" she

At | ‘and you, laug L %
1-yon’ couldn’t havetet] I.j,'fdp.ll
ed hlm Killea? 1

amn 34 lam
‘of.a tellar -';lodypu thin

Maugor spoke out--oue shot! And no
more., There was a Lush, a long wait,
and Amigo rase glowly from behind
his rock.

“Gaﬂl"

exclaimed [looker, a8 he

The Heavy Mauser Spoke Out—DOne
" ghot! bl

caught tha pcse, nnd his volee sound-
ed a requicm for Manuel del Rey.

Then, as Gracla crossed horself and
fell to sobbing, he lraned forward in
bis saddle and th:y palloped away.

CHAPTER XXV

Though men mcy malko njest of it
1n books, it {5 a eclemn thing to kill
n man, even to be near w licn one fa
! killed. If Gracla lud sl iz Del Rey
horself In: a.passicn her hot blood
might have buoyed her up, but now
her wholo nature was convulsed with

flower.
An hour befere she had burned with

' hatred of’ him, she had wished him
a ! dead and scught the man who . wauld

kill him. Now that his life had been
she remembered: hilm with pity and
' muttered n, prayer for his-soul. For
Hooker, for De Lan cey sho had no
thought, but_ omnly for the -dashing
young captain who had tollcwed her
to his death.

Of. this Dud had no I.no“ledge Ha

weaker, and that ke must, call a.halt,
and at lagt, whén the wallg of thelr
Ppags_had wlden a and they “rode out
into the open’ plain, he turned aside |-
from the trail and! ;crew rein by a
clump of mr:squit ,,,r. : )

#'Here, lot. mo take you,” he said,
as she swayed uncertalnly In the sad-
dle. She slid down.into hig arms gnd
he lald hbr gently in the shade.

“Poor: glrl," he muttered, “it's been
too much for you. I'll get some water,
and pretty soon'iyou can.eat.”

.He. unslungthe tanfeen: £rom h!s
naddla-ﬂnp. gnve her a drink,. and left
her to herself, glancing swiftly along
the horizon as le tied out their.monnts
to graze. Dut for ber foininess he
would have pushed ¢ an_farther, for he
had neeu _men off to the east; bit hun:
ger and eXcitement hod told upon her
even more than the day-nnd-pight ride.

For a woman, and sitting a side-sad-
dle, ‘she had done better than he, had
hoped; and yet—well, it was a long
Way,;to .the border and he, doubted, if
she could make it. She lay ptill In the

shades .of the mesqult, just.as. he had |
placed. hor, and whsn hebrought: the |

séclg:of food she
ot
- “Hetter eat unmethlng. he 8 B!
gdalpd. spreading out some bread; ud
[dried Beaf. . “llerc’s some. oranges.
“got trom Don Juanq-l'n. Just.put them
over Liere for you.

id, not raiae  her

Taie

-Oraela shuddered, nigh!ns waarlly:fi

'man. as if his words had hurt har.
#lpy’ covered her face and wap|

asked at last.

eat?” E i
ul"Nb!" slm erleﬁ, guing ou;t n‘f hf
rough her lﬂmp.;apok u ) -l:no'
‘what you sald, DId you u'l‘?
dian to—to kill him3" .
.8he broke down 4
sobbing, ang Hooker
MWy, nal Imp eate
. What made you think that?»-
MWhy—you.rode’ over and. u
%'lm-h-ml he looked at-m
“he—killed Bim1* ' ", .,

‘She give way ton’ pumtysm a uﬁd

‘at, this, &hd Dud argund nnnf

:ttuarmg. ; -r:u:ﬁam i

ey he :msw.ﬁm -hmarl-
_was saying L

" reckon 1 &éﬁ B ‘tﬁkl'm what

ﬂn'm driving ni." ha

TR g AR i o
"m.-. T won't adt shq deuhn'a,
tln.l up and tmwnlnl_.- Mg

--Anﬂyouul

.Wn "ll-'-l'o ] HM
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